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WHO MADE A MARTYR LOVE’S PATRON SAINT ? 


E DON’T know why an early Christian martyr was chosen to be the 
patron saint of love and set up in the calendar to mark the day of 
love’s beginnings. The day itself grows out of a joyous sentiment of the 
heart. At the season of the year when the sweet tides of spring begin to 
stir at the roots of life it seems a pretty 
custom to celebrate the birth of the 
illusions that make young men and 
maidens look heavenly to each other. 
But why all this happy season of mat- 
ing, with its inaugural day of tender 
longings and love-sent missives, should 
be presided over by a Christian mar- 
tvyr—well, there must be some good 
reason. Ancient custom generally hits 
these matters pretty near right. Our 
first guess is that some married women 
got together and influenced the selec- 
—< > tion of this martyr. Married women 
| i— y|. are always preaching to their single sis- 
ters about the martyrdom of love. Our 
next guess is that the sacrificial headship of the army of love was proposed 
by a lot of married men. It would be like them to want to be represented 
by a martyr. We have one more guess, and we venture to charge the old 
maids and bachelors with complicity in this thing. It is human nature to 
revile the good fortune we have missed. But no matter. The young folks 
don’t know any martyr in the case, and we are not going to tell them. So 
long as we love even martyrdom is a picnic, any way. 

















BANKER BENEDICT says congress is made up of “ tinkers, tailors and 
busted dominies.’’ What have the dominies ever done to Mr. Bene- 
dict that he should make charges like thatr 


A STRANGE NEW CRY IS HEARD IN THE LAND. 


HE OPINIONS of Mr. James J. Hill, railroad magnate and several 
other things, are always worth considering. In a recent speech Mr. 
Hill takes a gloomy view of our prospects as a people, saying, ‘‘ Our pub- 
lic domain is all gone, and the nation cannot longer boast that it has homes 
for all.’”? The characteristic thing about our day is that we have begun to 
hear in this new land these dismal croakings about there being too many 
of us on this little planet. ‘* No Room”? is the cry that has haunted every 
nation that has crumbled. ‘* Not enough room for all’’ is at the foundation 
of all our political philosophy since the days of Malthus. We have thought 
this western world was big enough for the whole race. But the old-world 
signs are coming down out of the cob- 
webby garrets and lofts of the sciences 
which show that whatever is is right, 
and “‘standing-room only” will soon 
be followed by such signs as ‘* Doors 
closed and no money back.”’ And yet, 
to one who rides across this continent, 
the impression is of little dirty patches 
of cities and towns here and there, vast 
areas of half-cultivated lands, other 
vast areas of untouched waste, and 
everywhere a sparse population. In 
an hour’s ride out of New York city in 
any direction one’s eyes fall on more 
areas that are open than are covered. 
Except ‘in a few hundred spots, the 
country seems anything but crowded, and yet already we are full of the 
dreary notion that there is no more room. True, for the man who wants 
to buy a place for a home land is scarce—unless he has a bank-account. In 
that case it is plentiful. 

















HAT canal is doing pretty well. Nearly twenty-one million dollars’ 


worth of it done. 
> > > 


S° GEORGE ADE will be run for congress. 
punishment ahead for Ade. 


Always knew there was 


. 


HEY are putting editors in jails over in Russia. Some think it’s just a 


fad and fancy of the czar’s. P 


66 HAT shall we do with our ex-presidents?”’ says a newspaper head- 
line. Well, why not use them for advertising purposes? 
> > - 


MARK TWAIN ONE OF THE UNIVERSAL ELEMENTS. 


E HAVE discovered the source or cause of Mark Twain’s world-wide 
popularity. Our first American Humorist has always seemed to us 
to be in a class by himself, because there was an indefinable something 
at the heart of his humor that defied analysis. Under the usual reagents 
you get the expected precipitates. His style peels off, as it were, like a 
baseball, and you find all the intricate parts and deft inclosures until you 
come to the core, and then you hit something you can’t name. In short, 
you are stumped by what is supposed to be the incredible genius of the 
man. This is the common verdict. It’s 
the usual way when we are stuck. But 
we have gone further. We know all 
about Mark Twain now. He isn’t a 
man—that is, he isn’t just a man. 
Mark Twain is one of the universal 
elements. He is a natural force—one 
of the chemical constituents of the uni- 
verse. This is one of the biggest dis- 
coveries of the season, and one of the 
greatest we have made. In fact, the 
thing is so new and overpowering that 
we feel woozy in the presence of it— 
like Twain’s Bluejay, that discovered 
the hole in the roof of the house. The a ‘ae 
evidence, however, is all before us. 
When the Civic Federation meets, Mark Twain is called in. Is money to 
be raised for the persecuted Jews? Twain has to assist. Education of the 
negro to be considered? Twain is invited to come round and consider it. 
Fund for new pipe-organ at the Second Presbyterian Church? Twain has 
to contribute—that is, in a purely casual, humorous way. Barn-raising? 
Twain ’s there to give it a lift. New party to give us political purity? He 
is there with the other politically pure people. In short, this man is one of 
the universal elements, like fire, water, air, and not a mere humorist. 

















LAWSON, LAWSON? Who was Lawson, any way, and what did 
he do? 


Wilte SOCKS, galluses, and a home-made suit for Uncle Joe Can- 
non—all from South Carolina. No wonder that Presidential boom 


is booming again. ak a 
‘ Att STREET is suffering from a bad appendix,” declares Stuyve- 
sant Fish. Let’s see; was it anybody in Wall Street who said 


Fish ought to be hanged? 


‘ (MONT spank your children; divert them,” says one of the new-idea 
women. Now, for example, how would you “‘ divert’ the young 
spud who puts a tack in your chair? We pause for reply. 


OMMISSIONER BINGHAM of New York is a hustler. He’s got a 
Bridge Hog Squad organized already, and is planning a Subway Cattle- 
drivers’ Gang and a Strap-hangers’ Mutual Trampling Band. 
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HOW, INDEED ? 
I ae poor musician ’gan to cry, 
And this is what I heard him say, 
‘* How can I lay a little by 
When none will buy my little lay ?” 


FEBRUARY FOURTEENTH. . 

AINT VALENTINE had just arrived on a Sunbeam Special, and 

the very first person he ran across was Dan Cupid. 

‘* Hello, Val!’ exclaimed Cu- 

pid with breezy cordiality. ‘Glad 

to see you! How are you?” 

«Bully, Cupe, my boy!” re- 

sponded the saint. ‘* How's the 
world using you ?”’ 

‘«Tough!”’ sighed 

«« What are you doing here ?”’ 

“Same old seven -and - six- 


Daniel. 


pence, yesterday, to-day, 
and forever. They never 
get over it. Anything doing 
in your line?” 

«¢ Nit.” 

«So? 
ter?” 

‘«Darned if 
Guess it must be the usual 


What's the mat- 
I know. 


after-the-holidays slump in 
the heart business.”’ 

‘Come off! Pick the 
flint on that bow of yours 


and bang away at the 


bunch.” 

«Oh, there ain’t no 
bunch.”’ 

‘No? Why not?” 


‘«Scattered. I haven't 
seen a pair of hearts within 
shooting distance for ages.”’ 

‘«Oho! that’s the case, 
is it? Well, you just wait 
till I get my stuff unpacked 


ee yee Cupid dipped his darts anew 

= e Within the fount of love ; 

; > Then, just to test his bowstring true, 

a> He shot a passing dove. 

The dove flew straightway to his mate 
With fond and gentle coo— 

And this, so knowing ones relate, 

= Is what a dove should do. 


Sly Cupid saw a youthful swain 
\ With cold, indifferent eye— 
He broke two arrows quite in twain 
) Before he heard a sigh. 
But when Saint Valentine drew near 
He said that it was true 
The swain had sought a sweetheart dear, 
As every swain should do. 


Sly Cupid tried another dart 

Upon a graybeard old. 
He put the missile through his heart 

And clinched it fast, we’re told. 
And now, ’tis said, the graybeard yearns 
, A comely lass to woo— 

Which shows that Cupid often turns 
To things he should not do. 
LURANA W. SHELDON. 













LOVE WORKS WONDERS, YOU KNOW. 


Miss ELerHant (coyly)—‘*| am afraid you are a terrible flirt, Mr. Monk.” 
Mr. Monx—‘‘ I declare on my honor that there is still room for you in my heart, 


Miss Elephant.”’ 
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and into the shop-windows and I'll lay odds that that will bring them 
together with a bump.” 

‘‘Hully gee!’’ cried Cupid, unslinging his bow. ‘In the pre- 
vailing depression I forgot all about February fourteenth. Is it that 
near? Why, by gravy! I haven't got the taste of Christmas out of 
my mouth yet.”’ 

‘«Is that so?” said Valentine very sympathetically. ‘Well, you 
come along with me and we'll go in here 
and get something that will take it out.” 

Cupid 
cepted the invitation, and 
some time later they were 
seen with their arms around 
each other singing uproari- 


ously, 


cheerfully ac- 


‘¢ The rose is red, 
The violet ’s blue; 
Sugar is sweet, 
And so are you.” 


‘Two souls with but a single 
thought, 
Two hearts that beat as one. 
You are my only valentine— 
Oh, shay! but ain’t thish 
fun?” 


THE FIRST. 


‘ ‘Aer JUGH you area 

stranger to ‘me,” 
murmured Adam on behold. 
ing Eve, ‘‘ permit me to 
state that you are a peach,” 

‘*Thank you kindly, 
sir,’’ blushed Eve. 

‘*Would you think me 
presumptuous if I requested 
you to meet me at the ap- 
ple-tree this evening ?”’ 

‘*A peach and an ap- 
ple make a pear, do they 
not?” giggled Eve. 

This was the first date, 












POOR MAN! 


HAT would he do if woman 
Should leave the world to-day— 



































If all man’s pleading couldn't 
Prevail on her to stay? 


What would he do if woman 

Should drop her household cares, 
Her church and social duties, 

And go some otherwheres ? 


What could he do in kitchens? 
What could he do at teas? 

What could he do with babies 
And other things like these? 


Who'd make excuses for him? 
Who'd keep him nice and trim? 
“Who'd go to church on Sunday, 
Who'd wait.up nights for him? 
O-h-h, 
What would he do if woman 
Should leave? Well, what he’d do 
Would be to grab his baggage 
And follow p. d. q. W. J. Le 


THE HUMOR OF THE UN- 


ABRIDGED. JUDGE'S FAVORITES. 
Gladys ‘*Mrs. Lakeside was idly ROSE STAHL IN ‘‘ THE CHORUS LADY.”’ 
glancing through her dictionary the You're going to London in the spring? 


Well, take these words as a warning: 

cee a The Britisher can't stand a joke 

stance struck her forcibly. As strong as we can. Hence a stroke 
Grace—** And what was that ?” Of apoplexy may lay low 

The Britons who come to your show. 


other day when a humorous circum- 


territorial and civil government of China.”’ 
‘* But I don’t know anything about it,”’ replied Mr. Molder. 





A FINE BIRD-DOG, SURELY. 







dawg, Gawge.”’ 








lieved the whole of it.”’ 


Gawce—*' Doan’ look ter me like he wuz much ob a bird-dawg, Unc’ ‘Rastus. Dat haound ebah fool yo’ ?”’ 
Uncie 'Rastus—‘' De neahest dat dawg come ter ‘ceivin’ me wuz las’ Satahday. He come to a pint contagious to a wagon. Ah went an’ looked, 
an’ wot yo’ 'spishun wuz in dat ar wagon? One ob dem fool incubatin’ machines. ‘Peahs ter me dat wuzn't sech a 'scrutiatin’ bad guess fo’ a cullud 


THE AUTHOR’S WOES. 

HEN he took his first manuscript 

to the publisher that wise man 
looked it over and said, 

‘*Very good—very well written ; 
but, you see, the idea is too old. We 
must have new ideas. The public is 
tired of the old forms.” 

Thanking the publisher for the sug- 
gestion, the ambitious author returned 
to his home and struggled manfully with 
another story. This, also, he took to 
the same publisher, who looked it over 
and said regretfully, 

‘The story is clever and is well 
told; but, you see, the trouble is it is 
along such new lines that the public 
would not appreciate it. It’s too new. 
I'm sorry to decline it.” 

Thinking that a great light was 
breaking upon him, the ambitious au- 
thor went back to his desk and wrote a 
third story. This the publisher exam- 
ined, then handed it back, saying sadly, 

‘‘It is a splendid story, but the 
trouble is it is along the lines of what 
everybody is writing. Why don’t you 
avoid the common rut ?”’ 

Whereupon the ambitious author 
wished that he had been born so long 


‘ladys—** She f hat ‘divorce’ , -old story w 
Gladys ie found that divorce Be careful, Rose. Adopt this plan: ago that the too-old story w ould have 
came before ‘ marriage. Act half as funny as you can. been all right, or that his entry to this 
life had been deferred until such time 

MADE NO DIFFERENCE, as his too-new story would have found acceptance. He then went out 


“oR: MOLDER,” said the editor-in-chief to the editorial writer, into the turmoil of business life and organized a trust that smote the 
‘‘you may prepare a column leader on the question of the publisher hip and thigh with exorbitant prices for white paper. 


PA EXPLAINS. 

‘¢ That's all right. Neither does anybody else.” ¢¢ DA, what is force of habit ?”’ 

‘« Well, my son, it is the thing that makes a man say he doesn't 
believe anything he reads in his newspaper and then act as if he be- 
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LOVE—TO DATE, 
ONCE saw Cupid, little elf, 
Pass near me through the night. 
I watched him and forgot myself- 
The merry little sprite! 
‘* Where goest thou ?”’ I cried at last, 
And followed in his wake. 
He answered sweetly, ‘‘ ‘To the past 


I must my steps betake.” 


‘¢ Why so?” I cried again, dismayed. 
‘* Why change your present state?” 

“Tm going back for love,” he said, 
‘ To bring it up to date.” 

And then I heard sweet bells ring out 
A joyous, glad refrain, 

And Cupid's words I could not doubt. 
For lo, I loved again! 


L. W. S. 


WON’T WORK BOTH WAYS. 


ss HAT is the Mr. 
Writem's unpopularity ?”’ 


cause of 


‘*Oh, he grew too smart. . You 
know almost every place he went 
people were always asking him to 
repeat some of his funny things, so 
of late, whenever any one has called, 
he has been repaying the compli- 
ments. He has brought in a pan of 
dough and insisted on Mrs. Brown 
making a batch of biscuits; he has 


° 
produced a canvas and some brushes 

HAROLD 
RUPERT 
HAROLD 


and paints and asked Mr. Bedobber “Can't he meet it ?”” 


to paint him a landscape; he has “It ain't that 


; 
handed out some iron ore and asked 
Mr. Steletrust to make him some rails; and the climax came when 


Mr. and Mrs. Pypes called the other evening. Mr. Pypes runs a big 


plumbing establishment, you know, and Mr. Writem recited one of 
his articles, then demanded that Mr. Pypes repair the bath-tub and 
yl I 


put the water-heater in good shape.”’ 


SOME THEOLOGICAL ACUMEN. 
Bishop (examining candidate for deacon’s orders)—-‘+ Now, Mr. 
Knowlton, can you tell me what connection there is between the old 
and the new testament ?” 

Candidate (after lengthy hesitation)—‘‘ It seems to me, your lord- 
ship, there are some vital points of connection, one of which I may 
mention—namely, Peter cut off Malachi's ear.” 

Bishop—*'| fear you did not just catch the point of my question ; 
but let me ask you a more explicit one. Please name the minor 
prophets.” 

Candidate—** Well, really, I do not care to make any invidious 


distinctions.” 
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EVIDENCE IS 


Sport Jacxson—"* Hello, dere, Mistah Niggah! 
MistaH Niccan—*' Huh! 


PERFECTLY PLAIN. 








Am yo’ matrimonied yet ?" 
Now, ain’ dat a fool question? Say, do | look lak | wuz fishin’ er workin’ ?”’ 





WORRIED. 


NATURALLY 


‘* Newlywed is greatly worried over a thirty-day note.” 


it's a note his wife gave him to mail thirty days ago and he’s just thought of it.’’ 


MORE EATING THAN SEEING. 
EORGE ADE, the humorist and playwright, told a story recently 

of a farmer who went to a large city to see the sights. The rural 
visitor engaged a room at a hotel, and before retiring asked the clerk 
about the hours for dining. 

‘*We have breakfast from six to eleven, dinner from eleven to 
three, and supper from three to eight,” explained the clerk. 

‘*Waz-al, say,” inquired the farmer in surprise, ‘* what time air I 
goin’ ter git ter see ther town?” 


THE SUPREME TEST. 
osou Say that you would do anything on earth for me?” the fair 
girl asked, looking into his earnest eyes. 
‘Anything, darling !"" he whispered passionately. 
‘«« After we were married would you go shopping with me ?” she 
continued. : 
With a groan of anguish he turned away, and she, sobbing, hid 
her face among the pillows. In the supreme test he had failed. 


| SYNONYMOUS. 


Cross-examiner—* And what 
did you say the defendant said 
when he learned that his friend 
had betrayed him ?” 

Witness— ‘++ He said, ‘Would- 
n't that make your carbuncle ?’” 

Cross - examiner —* But I 
thought you said he said, ‘ Would- 
n't that make your blood boil ?’” 

Witness—** Well, isn’t a car- 
buncle a blood-boil ?” 


INFORMATION. 


ee HAT are 
spring styles in hats and 


these advance 


things they are advertising ?" asks 
the bachelor of the benedick. 

‘« They are hats and dresses 
and things,” explains the bene- 
dick, ‘* that come in ahead of the 
season and go out of style before 
“vt AK : ; the season begins for thom. It 

is on the same principle as this 





month's magazines are published 
last month.” 
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Otp Mr. Porcupine—‘‘ There! I guess that's the last time those big-bugs will attempt to run me down with 


their pesky buzz-wagon.”’ 


A MESSAGE FOR MAMMA. 

¢¢LJARRY, dear,” said young Mrs. Bryde to her husband as he was 

putting on his overcoat to go to his office, «I wish that you 

would go around by papa’s house on your way down town this morn- 
ing and carry a little message to mamma for me. Will you, dear ?”’ 

What husband of a month could say nay to such a sweetly-prof- 
fered request? Bryde could not, rushed as he was, and when he had 
told his wife to give him the message for her mamma she said, 

‘¢ Well, just stop at the door and tell mamma that I’m not sure 
whether I'll come around to go to the De Lancys’ tea with her this 
afternoon or not ; but if I conclude to go I'll be there by say half-past 
three or—no; I don’t think I’d get there quite so early. You might 
say a quarter of four, and it may be four before I get there, if I go at 
all, and I'm not sure that I will; but tell her that if I conclude to go 
I'll be there in good season. I may, after all, go around real early, 
for mamma always likes to have me look her over 
when she dresses to go out. Tell herI said for her 
to be sure and wear her new silver-gray crépe du 
chine instead of her black velvet, for the gray is so 
becoming to her, and she looks a little sallow in her 
black velvet. Tell her I may not get there until a 
little after four, because, if I go at all, I may make 
a call or two before I get around to the house to go 
to the tea, and if it looks like rain I don't think we'd 
better go; but if I go I'll get there in good season, 
and tell her that if she wears the crépe du chine she 
must be sure to wear her bonnet with those rich 
ruby-red roses on it—they go so well with her gray 
dress. But of course I can tell her that after I-get 
there, only you might speak of it, and then she could 
have the bonnet on, and that would save time if ! 
happened to be a little late; but tell her I won't 
keep her waiting later than half-past four, and if 
I’m not there by that time she'd better go without 
me. But I rather think I'll go, and if I do Oh, 
there goes your car, dear !”’ 


THE LATEST VERSION. 
| cpatrinnae Peter, pumpkin-eater, 
Hated wifey, so he beat her. 

She hastened to Sioux Falls, S. D., 
Because she’d no more use for he. 
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SHE HATH ALL SEASONS FOR 
HER OWN. 

“+MY DEAR,”’ says the trusting 

wife, «I saw a perfect love 

of a hat down town to-day and had 
it sent home for your approval.” 

‘*Hat!" shouts the brutal hus- 

band ; «*hat ! 

here it is midwinter and you've be- 

Thundera. 


Great guns, woman ! 


gun talking new hats. 

It isn’t time to think about new hats for two months.”’ 
‘«My love,’’ gently responds the trusting wife, ‘‘you ought to 
know by this time that any week in the year is the right week for a 


tion ! 


woman to get a new hat it she sees one she wants.”’ 


A DIFFICULT CASE. 
Witticus—‘*I would send Muggsby a comic valentine, only "—— 
Citticus—** Only what ?” 
Witticus—*« Only I can’t find any that aren't handsomer than 
Muggsby.”’ 
THE IDIOTIC JOKER. 
The observant individual—* How high in the air the telephone 
company strings its wires !”’ 
The idiotic joker—** Yes. 
versation.”” 


Evidently it wants to keep up the con- 








AT THE INTELLIGENCE BUREAU. 




















You think as painters you excel, 

= And just ty let us taste your art 

You took the house we love so well 
And put on ita lug red heart. 

The change is great, t still we deem 

At quite a pretty Color-s¢ ne, 
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Your girth is quite extensive 
And your beft is just immense. 
We understand you re pinin’ 
To cut dewn vour waist expense 
We advise a constitutional 
\cress the Panama Isthmus, 
And where vou walk there'll be a canal 
i deep by Christmas . g 
J hot and dusty wavside law 
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HE late boarder entered and brushed his plate vigorously with a 
red napkin while awaiting the coming of the waiting-maid. She 


entered and stood behind his chair expectantly. 

‘I’m awful sorry,” she murmured tragically, ‘‘ but there are no 
more prune sauce.”’ 

‘Don’t apologize for the prunes,” he said ; ‘‘they need no apol- 
ogy. You are a new girl, are you not?” 

«« Yes, sir,"’ she answered, wetting a lock of hair and twisting it 
back over her ear; ‘I just came to-day. How did you know it, sir?” 

«If you had not been new you would not have apologized for the 
prunes,” he answered. 

‘* Beefsteak and corn-meal mush is the call, sir,’ she ventured. 

«« You may bring me the grand double bill,” he responded a little 
wearily. 

«« The what ?” she asked. 

«« The grand double bill,” he repeated, waving his hands idly in 
the air; ‘the joint attraction—the two big shows in one—the corn- 
meal mush and steak.” 

«Oh !" she exclaimed, and tripped out into 





‘*Tell me about the country,’’ he countered. ‘Do they have 
clover down there, and cows, and big, sweet-smelling fields of hay, 
and old-fashioned red barns, and rich, yellow cream? I came from 
the country, you know. I came up here twenty years ago, and I am 
still here.” 

He looked at the five little platters. She saw him rub something 
out of his eye with the red napkin. 

‘* Don't you like the stage?” she asked. ‘‘Isn’t it grand to hear 
all the applause and wear fine things, and have them throw things at 
you from the boxes ?”’ 

‘« Yes—it’s interesting—when they throw things at you,” he ad- 
mitted. 

‘«I wonder if you couldn’t get me on the stage—where you are?” 
she cried eagerly. 

‘¢T wonder,”’ he murmured, ‘‘if you could get mea place with 
your father—down on the farm ?” 

She did not quite understand. He was jesting with her—a poor, 

country girl. Her dignity was very much 
offended. 


the kitchen. | i ‘I am sorry there were no more prune 
She returned with four or five little platters ‘ Pf \ ) sauce,” she said. 

and set them in a half-circle about his Ko, WHA Neu, | It was a rebuke. He felt it. She had 

plate. | ij i A not understood. 


«There seems to be a spot on this 
platter,” he said, indicating one of them. 








She eyed it curiously. ‘Oh, 
that is the steak!'’ she exclaimed. 

Then she smiled a little. He must f 
have been joking. Li 

‘*Don't go,” he said, seeing her 7 
disposed to leave the room. ‘* You 
don't know what it is to be 
alone — all alone — with a 
boarding-house supper. 
Are you from the country, 
child ?” 

«Yes, sir,’’ she an- 
swered timidly. ‘* How did 
you guess it, sir?” eee! | 

«Oh, I don’t know,” il ty 
he said. ‘ There is some- 
thing about girls from the 
country you get to know 
after a while.” 

‘*Will you have some 
more of the iced tea?’ she 
ventured. ‘* There are no 
more ice, but there are plen- 
ty of tea.” 

‘*No, thank you,” he 
said. Then he continued, 
‘*Why did you leave the 
country? Did you pine for 
life in a boarding-house, or 
was father unkind ?” 

‘« Father was very good,”’ she responded simply, ‘* but I was anx- 
ious to see the world. Then there are no social advantages on the 
farm. Father thought I might wait on table a while and then go on 
the stage.” 

‘*Oh!" he murmured, sighing deeply. 

‘* Are you ill?” she said anxiously. 

‘*No; I am quite well,” he responded quickly. ‘* Possibly a lit- 
tle over-exertion,” he added, looking at the steak. 

‘*Do you—do you think I could get on the stage ?”’ she inquired. 
‘*Papa had great hopes of me. I recited ‘'Ostler Joe’ once at the 
school-exercises. Everybody said I did so well.”’ 

‘I don't know,” he answered. ‘‘I—I am on the stage in a little 
way myself,” he admitted. ‘I do a few little turns—hand-springs, 
you know,” he explained. 

** Tell me about it,” she said eagerly. 










*** Do you—do you think | could get on the stage ?’ she inquired." 


He looked again at the five little platters, 
then at the dirty roofs and sooty air without. 
Then he rose and moved from the room. 
| ‘« If—if you like, I'll write father and ask 
| him,’’ she ventured, wondering if he had been 
Ta | in earnest after all. 

Ae (| ‘No, he said, not unkindly; «I 
| | | h| guess I’m too old to change now. But 
“nrmaveam ‘||! 91 il you might ask him to put a little bunch 

\ id | of clover in his next letter, and you 
' Ni can give ittome. Tell him to get 
it fresh and sweet, just as it comes 





















from the meadows.’ 
‘*Good - bye,”’ she said, won- 
dering. 
He was such a funny man. 
And why did he want a 
bunch of clover? But he 
was on the stage! 
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A DELICATE COMPLI- 
MENT. 

ANY delicate compli- 

ments have been paid 

to the fair sex by men sub- 

tle in speech, but here is 

one straight from the heart 

of an illiterate negro, which, 

it seems, would be difficult 
to excel. 

It is recalled by the 
Reverend C. P. Smith of 
Kansas City in telling the story of a marriage-fee. 

‘«When I was preaching in Walla Waila, Washington,” he says, 
‘«there was no negro preacher in town, and I was often called upon 
to perform a ceremony between negroes. One afternoon, after I had 
married a young negro couple, the groom asked the price of the 
service. 

«© «Oh, well,’ said I, ‘you can pay me whatever you think it is 
worth to you.’ 

‘« The negro turned and, silently looking his bride over from head 
to foot, slowly rolled up the whites of his eyes to me and sdid, 

‘«« « Lawd, sah, yo’ has done ruined me fo’ life—yo’ has, fo’ sure 


hide 


A FRIENDLY INVITATION. 
‘ *YVHEN in need of a square meal draw on me,” said the rubber 
nipple to the baby. 
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which cools Schlitz, beer 1s 
filtered, and confined in a plate 


elass room. 


Yet that is but one precau- 
tion. ‘The beer 1s filtered, too— 
by machinery. ‘The sealed bot- 
tles are sterilized. And cleanli- 


ness is carried to extremes. 


That is the price of 


. purity. 


ie 
y The Beer 
hat Made Milwaukee Famous. 
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LIQUEUR 


PERES CHARTREUX 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 
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THIS FAMOUS CORDIAL, NOW MADE AT 
TARRAGONA, SPAIN, WAS FOR CENTURIES 
DISTILLED BY THE CARTHUSIAN MONKS 
(PERES CHARTREUX) AT THE MONASTERY 


OF LA GRANDE CHARTREUSE, FRANCE, 
AND KNOWN THROUGHOUT THE WORLD 
AS CHARTREUSI rHE ABOVE CUT REP 
KESENTS THE KOTTLE AND LABEL EM- 


PLOYED IN THE PUTTING UP OF THE 


ARTICLE SINCE THE MONKS’ EXPULSION 
FROM FRANCE, AND IT IS NOW KNOWN 
AS LIQUETR PERES CHARTREUN (THE 

HOWEVER, STILL RETAIN THE 
Right TO USE THE OLD KOTTLE AND 
LABEL AS WELL), DISTILLED BY THE 
SAME ORDER OF MONKS WHO HAVE SE 
CURELY GUARDED THE SECRET OF ITS 


MANUFACTURE FOR HUNDREDS OF 
YEARS AND WHO ALONE POSSESS A 
KNOWLEDGE OF THE ELEMENTS OF THIS 
DELICIOUS NECTAR 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Catés 
Biitjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N.Y., 
Sole Agents for United States 
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IF. 
There would be less poverty in the 
world if people could be made to under- 
stand that the time they give to fault- 
finding might as a rule be used for work- 
ing at good wages New York Sun, 

ART ADMIRABLE. 

“ The more | see of these cranks who 
say they ‘live close to nature,’ said Un- 
cle Allen Sparks, “the more I admire 
art.” — Chicago Tribune, 





RO M E I K E ’ Press Cutting Burean will 

send you all_ newspaper 
clippings which may appear about you, your trends, 
or any subject on which you want to be “up to date.” 
Every newspaper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. ‘Terms, $5.00 for 
soo notices. Hanry Romeixe, 33 Union Square, N. Y. 


When the appetite is a “little off" and 
nothing “tastes good "'—try a dash or two 
of Tabasco on your food. Only be sure it's 
Mclihenny’s—the original —in use half a 
century. A potent aid to digestion. 

It makes more palatable—salads,soups,roasts, 
fish, eggs, oysters, gravies, etc. The house- 
wife will find Kandeolbed uses for McIihenny'’s. 
Write for book of recipes—sent upon request 
McILHENNY’S TABASCO, New Iberia, La. 
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EFFICACY PLUS PRAYER. | 
Ethel, one of New Hampshire's seven- 
year-old daughters, is devoted to the} 
birds. She was enraged at her older} 
brother, whose keenest enjoyment seemed 
to be to trap them. She pleaded with 
him and scolded him, but all to no effect. 

So Ethel took a new tack. 

| When prayer-time came the other even- 
|ing her mother heard this final petition 
| added to those which dealt directly with 
the spiritual and material welfare of the 
family: ‘An’, dear God, please smash 
all Willie’s nasty traps, tor Jesus’ sake, 
Amen.” 

« Ethel, dear,” said mother, seriously, 
| do you really think that last is a nice 
, thing to ask God to do? Do you expect 
Him to do such a thing as that ?” 

Ethel smiled beamingly, and answered : 
“Oh, that'll be all right, muzzer. Jes’ | 
before I comed up stairs I smashed ‘em | 
all my own self."— Warwick Fames 
Price in February Lippincott's. 





An ounce of sherry and a tablespoonful of 
Abbott’s Angostura Bitters before meals is a 
wonderful appetizer. 





BORROWINGS. 
A western Kansas newspaper an- | 
nounces that the following articles have | 
been borrowed from the editor; “One | 
hatchet, one pair of pincers, one shoe | 
last and stand, one office-knile, one ric- 
ing bridle and A 
portion of the articles have been bor-| 
| rowed without the owner's knowledge or | 
consent, but he needs them just the same. 
If you had consent to get them, bring | 
them home ; if you got them without our 
consent, just drop them in the back yard 
and clear your conscience.” 


a monkey wrench. 


| 
| 


A BOY’S BREAKFAST. | 
THAT MAKES 


| 
| 


A NATURAL FOOD 
ITS OWN WAY. 
There’s a boy up in Hoosick Falls, | 
N. Y., who is growing into sturdy man-| 
hood on Grape-Nuts breakfasts. It might 
have different. with him, as his 
mother explains : 

«« My eleven-year-old boy is large, well | 
developed and active, and has been made | 
so by his fondness for Grape-Nuts food. 
At five years he was a very nervous child 
and was subject to frequent attacks of | 
indigestion which used to rob him of his 
strength and were very troublesome to 
deal with. He never seemed to care for 
anything for his breakfast until I tried 
Grape-Nuts, and I have never had to 
change from that. He makes his entire 
breakfast of Grape-Nuts food. It is 
always relished by him, and he says that 
it satishes him better than the ordinary 
kind of a meal 

« Better than all, he is no longer trou- 
bled with indigestion or nervousness, and 
has got to be a splendidly developed 
fellow since he began to use Grape-Nuts 
| food.” Name given by Postum Co., Bat- 
| tle Creek, Mich. 

There’s a reason. Read the little book, 
«“ The Road to Wellville,” in packages. 


THERE'S 


been 














A few copies of the first edition of 


CARICATURE 


By Zim, are still available. Upon receipt 





of $1.50, this clever little book will be sent 
to any address, postage prepaid. 


JUDGE COMPANY, New York 
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That's All! 
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- worry. 
Why 
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ACTIVITY. 
SmytHe—‘‘ Why, the sun never sets on American possessions 


’ 


now-a-days, you know.’ ‘ 
BiytHe—‘‘ Always going up and coming down, eh ?”’ 





NO NECESSARY SIGNIFICANCE, 
A robin redbreast, thinking it was May, 
Appeared in town one January day. | if I asked you to marry me ?” 

The incident, however, only proves | She (also cautiously )—‘* Would you ask 
The robin redbreast was a blooming jay. | me to marrv you .if you thought I'd sa 
-Chicago Tribune. | yes ?”—Illustrated Bits. 


CAUTION. 
He (cautiously)—‘* Would you say yes 


he is the 

Kate . 
wouldn't 
Fourna 





This Train Runs 
Over Salt Water 


TS cut two hours off the trip to Cali- 
fornia, tracks have been laid across Great 
Salt Lake,—on strong piling, of course. 
That’s one reason why the 


Union Pacific 
Southern Pacific 


Overland Limited is three meals shorter to San Fran- 
cisco, via Omaha, than any other way. Just save this 
time and money on your trip to 


California 


There’s pleasure and profit in a trip to California 
—either or both. 
Everyone should know about it. 
For full information inquire of 


E. L. LOMAX, G.P. & T.A. 
Omaha, Neb. 
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| the best ale, but to 
te worthy of the name— 
at’s the constant aim of 


ALE | 
| yet ?” asked the salesman. 
| ‘Qh, yes,” said the young man, “ The 


trouble is that I can’t get my feet broken 
n.’— Youth's Companion. 


Sriving to make it better’ 


is the foundation upon 
which its success is built 










pip YOU EVER WALK HOME ‘ 
maccount of your batteries givi “S 
gat unex ectedly ? This kind o} ‘3 
rouble never comes to the man i 
whose car is equipped with an oy, “ 
Apple Av! omatie oy | —- Cee Se 
the batteries always li ae 
Kerpal « “juice.” Nouncertain- Automatic 
fy, no delays, no bothers from Battery ~ 
faulty ignition, Write for Charger 


ation and see us at Chicago Automobile Show. 
Dayton Electrical Mfg. Co., 143 Beaver Bidg., Dayton, Ohio. 
























He was 57; looked about 40, despite | 
daily business cares and responsibilities | 
erable, about which he refused to 
worry. 
Why ? 
The future of his family was made se- | 
cure, his own old age provided for by a| 
cy in the 
PENN MUTUAL LIFE, 
g21-3-5 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 


The Lucky Swastika 


Silver Stick Pin Indian Style 25c 
‘ 


~ A dainty Swastika Tie Pin 
as oS 
vy With small diamond in center 7.50 





14K. gold, & in. square $2.00 
Illustrated Catalogue Free. 


Robert J. Taupert 


Maker of Uncommon Jewelry 


LAS VEGAS, NEW MEXICO. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


N 08. 82, 84, ant 36 Kleecker Street 
Branch W arehouse, 20 eekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 





Mr. Slowboy last night, and he said that 
he is thoroughly trustworthy and honest.” | 


Journal. 





MODEL YOUNG MAN. 
Alice—“ Pa was talking about young 





OT merely to be called 


ing item : 
icaps. 
icap may he overcome. 
of McKeesport, Pennsylvania, was born 
without arms, but when arrested yester- 
day for throwing brickbats at his wife, 
he whipped the two policemen who ar- 
rested him, and made his escape. 
he was badly handicapped. 


NOT SUCH AN EASY MATTER. 
“These shoes will be all right,” said 


the salesman, * after you have got them 
broken in.” 
been hesitating between that pair and 
one a size larger, took the salesman’s 
word for it, and purchased the shoes. 
A week later he came back to the store 
with a perceptible limp. 


gs < 
: \ ANS’ Re: I wish you'd stretch these shoes,” he | 
R4 |said. ‘ They hurt my feet terribly.” 


The young man, who had 


“Haven't you got them broken in 


“SHE SITS FOREVER IN THE SUN.” 
There was sunshine part of each of three 


hundred and fifty-seven (357) days last year at 
olorado Springs; the New York Central 
Lines ticket you via Chicago, Cincinnati or St. | 
Louis to Colorado, Utah, California and the | 
Pacific Coast. 


THE INSURANCE MAN AT HOME. 
The wife— Didn't I see you kissing 


the nurse-girl .~ the hall ?” 


The husband—« | don't remember.”— 


Yonkers Statesman. oa 


HUCKLEBERRY BEN. 


We consider Mr. Tillman to be the 


Huckleberry Finn of the United States 
senate.—Springheld Republican, 


A tablespoonful of Abbott’s Angostura Bit- 


ters in a glass of sweetened water after meals is 
the greatest aid to digestion known. 


CHEER UP. 
The Atchison Géoée prints this cheer- 
‘*« Don't exaggerate your hand- 
If you have the desire, any hand- 
John O'Grady, 


Sul, 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow’s Sooth- 





ing Syrup the best remedy tor their children. 25c a bottle. 


CAME DOWN ALL RIGHT. 
« Did the landlord come down on your 
rent ?” 
‘No; he came down on me for not 
paying it.”"—Chicago Chronicle. 





Aate— “Yes; I think he is. He 
vouldn’t even steal a kiss."— Somerville 





TONGUE 





Gillette 
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No Hinges that Rust. No Clasps that 


Break. No Springs that Weaken. 
One Sturdy Frame of Me- 
chanical Completeness. 

OUR NEW COMBINATION SET with razor, 
including soap and brush in silver holders in 
the same box, is a boon to the traveling man. 


Sold by Leading Drug, Cutlery 








and Hardware Dealers. 


Ask to see them, and for our booklet, or write for 
our special trial offer. 


GILLETTE SALES COMPANY, 


TIMES BUILDING, NEW YORK CITY. 





Has Stood the 
Test of Time 


and won universal popu- 
lar approval. Oldest and 
Most famous in the world. 
Best for all uses. Sold by 
leading dealers everywhere. 
HIGHEST 


GR AND PRIZE AWARD 
St. Louis World’s Fair 
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Americans with a discriminating 


Foreign Champagnes cost twice 
as much because they are obliged 


to pay duty 





OS ANGELES—Four Days from New 


taste prefer 


([HAMPAGNE - fimeeta! 


and ship freight. 
SERVEO EVERYWHERE 


AMERICAN WINE CO., ST. LOUIS 
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Grand Opera 


Records 
Jor the 


EDISON 
PHONOGRAPH 


W E ARE pleased to announce the 
a series of Grand Opera Records made by 
principal stars of the Metropolitan Opera House } 


SAN 


ry é7 
A 


rar 


ge 


a 


issuance of “iM 
.& 


7 
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¢ and by other prominent grand Opera artists now ct 
appearing in this country and abroad. Hitherto, 

Mr. Edison has refused to permit Edison Records to be 

made by Grand Opera Singers, preferring to wait until she 


could so improve his methods of recording, that the voices of 
great artists could be reproduced with all their characteristic 
sweetness, power and purity of tone. These improvements 
having been effected, the artists co-operated with enthu- 
siasm, with the result that the first ten Edison Grand 
Opera Records, made by our Gold Mould Process, are a 

distinct advance over anything of the kind here- 
tofore attempted. 


. 
Edison Grand Opera Records 
ON SALE AT ALL DEALERS 
By HEINRICH KNOTE, Tenor 
BR. x—HOCHSTES VERTRAUEN, “ Lohengrin” 
Sung in German. Orchestra accompaniment. 
By ANDREAS DIPPEL, Tenor 
B. 2—** ACH, SO FROMM,” “ Martha”’........... 
Sung in German, Orchestra accompaniment. 
By GUSTAVE BERL RESKY, Baritone 
. 3-“ DI PROVENZA IL MAR,” * La Traviata” ie 
Sung in Italian, Orchestra accompaniment. 
By FLORENCIO CONSTANTINO, Tenor 
B. 4—‘* LA DONNA E MOBILE,” “ Rigoletto” 
Sung in Italian. Orchestra accompaniment. 
By ANTONIO SCOTTI, Baritone 
B. 5—‘“*VI RAVVISO, O, LUOGHI AMENI,” 
“La Sonnambula” ....cccccccccccccccccccceceseess 
Sung in Italian. Orchestra accompaniment. 
By SCARPHY RESKY, Soprano 
B. 6—ARIA, “SUICIDIO,” “La Gioconda”.............Ponchiell? 
Sung in Italian. Orchestra accompaniment. 
By ROMEO BERTI, Tenor 
B. 7—ARIOSO, “ Pagliacci” , 
Sung in Italian. Orchestra accompaniment. 
By SIGNOR and SIGNORA RESKY 
B. 8—DUET, “ La Favorita” 
Sung in Italian, Orchestra accompui.s... 
By ANTON VAN ROOY, Baritone 
B. g—“O, KEHR ZURUCK,” “ Tannhiuser” ....... Vagner 
Sung in German. Orchestra accompanimert. 
By ANTON VAN ROOY, Baritone 
B. 1o—** CHANSON LU TOREADOR,” “ Carmen” 
Sung in French, Orchestra accompaniment. 


Wagner 


/lotow 


Leoncavalla 


cocedizet 


ANTONIO SCOTTI 
Copyright by Dupont 












Signor Scotti says: 


“IT have great pleasure in informing you that the 
cylinders which I sang for you are excellent from every 
point of -view, and I consider them as an absolutely 
natural reproduction of my voice. 1 must, however, 
tell you that the cylinder on which I sang the air from 
the «Sonnambula’ pleases me most, and I certain/y 
think it is the best of all I have ever heard.” 


In accordance with Mr. Edison's 
desire to make his Phonograph the 
musical instrument of the people, the 
price of these Grand Opera Records 
has been fixed at only 75c. each. Hear 
them at nearest dealer's. Write our 
Orange, N. J., office for handsome 
Grand Opera supplement. 


National Phonograph Company 


41 Lakeside Avenue, Orange, N. J. 
New York Chicago London Paris Berlin 
Sydney Mexico City 


ANDREAS 
DIPPEL 


Copyright 
by Dupont 











‘York or Boston_—Bv NEW YORK CENTRAL 




















The Supreme 
After-Dinner Cordial 


| engaged to a widow- | 
|er asked his son, a| 


A DAINTY TOILET ARTICLE. 


UP TO PA. 
A woman recently | 





little fellow of seven 
years ; 

“How would you 
like me for your 








MAKES ROUGH SKIN SMOOTH. 
ONCE TRIED—ALWAYS USED 
Elegantly perfumed, not greasy or sticky. Keeps 


STANDING PAT. 

“Why don’t you 
study American 
statesmanship for 
your model?” asked 
the diplomat. 

«“ That’s what I 
am doing,” answer- 
ed President Castro. 





ASK FOR 
an see that 


y~u get 


he replied. 
will have to speak 
to pa 


step-mother ?” 


« First rate, as far 
* You 


about it, 


the hands and face soft as velvet. Will relieve any 


as I am concerned,” “irritation of the skin, such as Chaps, Chafing, Salt 


Rheum, or Sunburn. One trial will convince that there 
is notl.ing better. Sold by toilet goods dealers every- 
where. Call for FROSTILLA and take nothing else. 


If you can not procure it send 25 cents for bottle post 


“IT am now en-| 
gaged in standing 
pat.” — Washington | 
Star. 


GOOD FOR HIS 


OL) 
CROW 





though.” Tllus- rae wed HEALTH. 
. trated Bits. CLAY W. HOLMES, Eumina, N.Y. |, >4¢ —“*! believe 
Tommy Timkins is 
: EXACT INFORMA- ’ ' age, | made of rubber! 
. essed NEEDED. |THE “SOHMER” HEADS THE)! He's been thrown e 
: Customer «‘Have LisT OF THE HIGHEST down by half the 
: you something that} GRADE PIANOS girls in town, but he — ae 


always bounces up 
just as serenely as 


will cure fleas on a 


——— 


Sold éveryy here jp 


dog ?” 





' Drug gist—I ever.” ; i 
{| . don’t know. What He—* He explain- ew yous. bottles. Never sold 
LIQUEUR EAGLETTE is the matter with ed that to me. He in bulk 











An especially fine American product, ac- | the fleas ?”—Somer- said that the throw- 
know ledge d by connoisseurs to be unequalled ville Fournal, down had got to be 
here or abroad ; “m a Hewes to diges- | —" | such a habit that he 
tion, and a cordial of delightful flavor, 1tis | GC eater the joy the | missed the exercise 
\ fitting finale to any feast. ‘ ? : , - — a 

shorter is its dura- if he didn’t get it."— 


H.B. KIRK & CO., Sole Bottlers, N.). 


LET THE CHILDREN TELL THEIR OWN 











Only salesroom 
in Greater New 


Sohmer Building, 


without a rival 











EAGLE LIQUEUR DISTILLERIES ae Sth Ave., cor 22d St. York. Sa ee e STORIES. 
Rheinstrom Bros. Cinctnnati, U.S. A. tion.— Exc. Detrott Free Press. : 
- ae —— | Send ten cents for one of our ‘ Story Pic. 
ON TAP. THE NE“ SCHOOL. em beautifully printed on heavy coated 


Each one is a complete story by itself, 

but with no reading matter. The little ones | 
will spend happy hours weaving their childish 
| fancies into stories about the pictures. These 
pictures, pasted in an album, with their little 
stories written out, will make a most beautiful 
souvenir of a child’s early life. For fifty cents 
we will send seven cuts, not one of them ofa 
character to be out of place in a child’s hands. 
Address Judge Company, 225 Fourth Avenue, 
New York. 


The doctors used to bleed mankind 
For every ill that they could find ; 
But now they're wiser, so ‘tis said, 
And “ bleed ” the pocket-book instead. 
—Saturday Evening Post. 


“Let’s go for a little constitutional,” 
suggested the caller. 
“It isn't necessary,” replied the colo- 
g |nel’s daughter. ‘ We always keep it in 
She—* Oh, yes, they could. All that} the house.” — Houston Post. 
is necessary is to have a bargain-counter = es 
New Yorker. 


EASY. 
He—* The worst of it is that if the 
women had the suffrage they couldn't be 

























induced to go and vote.” 





at the polls.” 


The Sohmer Piano is so honestly made that 
continuous severe use will not impair its splen- 





STUMPS THE EDITOR. 


The following letter received at this 
office to-day has been -eferred to the 
Lancaster literary society : 

“I married a widower and went to 
live in the home where be had lived with 
his first wife. I find umber of he: 
clothes in a closet, te-\. .: One brown 
dress skirt, two petticoats, three pairs o! 
stockings, one pair of slippers and a 
black-silk waist. How .hall I dispose of 
them in a way that wil be satistactory 
to her relatives and che neighbors?— 
Atchison (Kan.) Globe. 


did qualities of tone and action. 


PERFECTLY NATURAL. 

All the noise you hear Benjamin B. 
Odell making is perfectly natural from a 
gentleman who is bumping the bumps.— 
Milwaukee Sentinel. 
















ipling 
story without his sig- 
nature. CLUB COCKTAILS 
are in the same class. Their 
qualities are always recognized 
by the particular man. 

.Manhattan, Martini, Ver- 
mouth, Whiskey, Holland Gin, 
Tom Gin and York. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO, proseiiors 


HARTFORD NEWYORK LONDON 













The best place for 


Rest, Recreation OF ReCUperdlO 


at this season is 


ATLANTIC. CITY 


and the new Fireproof 


CHALFONT 























\, 5) BULBS 








25 Cents. 
Will grow in the 
» or out of 
Hyacinths 





















































ipa, Gladiolus, | 
Crocus, Fuchsias, 
Oxalis, Tuberoses 
Begonia, Jonquils, 
tg 
Aly, Dewey Lily, > | . ° ° . . 
Gloxinia, Lilies of JUST THE RIGHT AGE. is especially well equipped 
the Valley—all postpaid, 26c. te © “e . _ Nas ° fen’ Le i : 
or calm, Aoagremian ih thees falbs we will orea EpitH So Ethel is engaged to that millionaire; isn't he too old ms to supplv the wants of those 
FREE « big collection of flower seeds—over 200 kinds. Giapys—‘“‘ Oh, n She feels sure he will live until the ceremony. 
| HILLSIDE NURSERY, SOMERVILLE, MASS. who come to secure then 
— - 7 ———s _ Write for Illustrated Folder 
and Rates to Ai 
fro 
etc. 
E " The Leeds Company val 
yptia ra 
FOR MORE THAN TWENTY YEARS g p 1 Th Always Open On the Beach _ 
we have made the cure of Blood Poison a e imp 
specialty. Bleod Poison Permanently Cured. ing, 
You can be treated at home under same guar- Cigarette — gv 
anty. Capital $500,000. We solicit the most - tore 
obstinate cases. If you have exhausted the old «< of h 
methods of treatment and still have aches oO lit THE ADVENTURE: OF 
and pains, Mucous Patches in Mouth, Sore VLE y NERVY NAT i real 
Throat, Pimples, Copper-( olored Spots, | leers 1 in 3 whe 
on any part of the body, Hair or Eyebrows ——— are carefully collected and gath¢ Ae Pe 
ating ont. write for proofs of cures. 1oo-page neat binding for the purpose of dis ibutiee mail 
ok Pree acme AROMATIC DELICACY— among his many admirers. Upon recat IF | Pre 
cooK REMEDY co. club or dealer's of $.85 we will send this book to ™ 
1480 MASONIC TEMPLE, Chicago, Jil., U. S. A. SURBRUG-Importer MILDNESS — PURITY address, postage prepaid. : 
| -upGE COMPANY, New York 








THE SAFETY LEVER 
is the one thing that immediately 
marks the absolute difference between the 
Iver Johnson Safety Automatic Revolvers and 
the ** went-off-by-accident” 


IVER JOHNSON 


Safety Automatic Revolver 


can be relied upon to go off every time the trigger is pulled, and to never go off 
unless the trigger is pulled. ‘Hammer the Hammer” and prove it yourself. 


“Shots,” our Free Booklet, gives an A-B-C explanation of this exclusive ‘ 
safety principle, and tells you why it is also accurate and reliable. 


Hammer, $5.00 Hammerless, $6.00 


For sale everywhere by Hardware and Sporting Goods dealers. 
Lo > for our name on the barrel and the“ owl's head "on the grip. 
Iver Johnson’s Arms and Cycle Works 
153 Ri rer Street, Fitchburg, Mass. 


New York Office: 99 Chambers Street. Pacific Coast Branch: 114 Second St., San 
Francisco, Cal. European Office: Pickhuben 4, Hamburg, Germany. 








AN AXIOM GONE WRONG. 


Mr. Bucce—‘' By Jove! I'd just like to meet the fellow who invented the WHAT THEY CALL IT. PROGRESSION IN RUSSIA. 
phrase, ‘A bird in the hand is worth two in the bush.’ ” 








~ Grandma says we're right in style, “What do you think will come next ?” 
— a A-sittin’ in our automo-bile. asked one Russian official. 
> Grandpa says we're fit to kill, “TI don’t know,” answered the other. 
A-ridin’ in our automo-bill. “My vocabulary is about: exhausted. 
Ma, she says we ought to feel We've hada strike, a riot, an insurrection, 
Grateful fer our automo-beel. and a revolution. What comes after a 





Kin run an auto like he can. a 


qViREE STA p Pa says there ain’t no other man revolution ?”— Washington Star. 





Auntie preaches near and far MUST AGREE WITH HER, 
W H 7 s K E YY "Bout our lovely touring car. « How is her ladyship ?” 
Uncle Bill says he ain’t seen «Thank you, ma’am, she is a little bet- 
. Nowhere such a good machine. ter, according to to-day’s menu.”— Punch. 
Bottled o under this | Brother Jim, he keeps a-braggin oommtane | 
; ; "Bout the speed of our new wagon. A good many things come to the man 
label - Its sher price But, oh, it iamaiie so grand and noble | who , so wn nasties that he has no 


is your protection. << When Sister Sue says automoble.—£x. | time to wait— Exchange. 


Nou EVER THINK ABOUT OMNING YOUR OWA HOME? | FSAORMMMSgRa 


- Strongest Light 
* Building a House an in. || Maa ape 


x A vestment of $1.00 now will 
«i “a Fe save you hundreds of dollars S h OWS St ron g est 
bE y ~at 4 in building a house, by get- 
Te ting the latest and most prac- 
: BS: ae tical ideas of the noted and 
All ad laa | capable architect, Mr. George 
: Zt Palliser. We therefore de- 
sire to call your special at- 
tention to our new book just 
: Aaa issued and containing over 
Se : 
= 2| ONE HUNDRED 
UP-TO-DATE 


HOUSE PLANS THE WONDERFUL SUCCESS OF 


GEORGE PALLISER’S THE PRUDENTIAL 


MODERN BUILDINGS a a 


Just and Liberal Treatment of Policyholders, 
Absolute Fidelity to its Trusts, 
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A new up-to-date book, containing over one hundred plans, all new (1902), of houses ranging in cost 
from $500 to $20,000 ; also plans of Public Library Buildings, Summer Hotels, Stables, Public Halls, 


Thi ; Perfect Fulfilment of Obligations. 
J This book is a collection of practical designs showing examples of houses 7 built, and in- ga’ 
valuable to everyone thinking of building, by reason of their having been, with very few exceptions, This is the Company for you to insure in. Through its Profit-sharing Life Insurance Policies, from $15 to 


Planned in the ordinary course of a busy architect’s practice during the last few years, and built in $100,000, you are = wed ome y eget 
ch various parts of the country within the prices given. eiiested on egpestan ven eanetly etageed 


Full description accompanies each plate, giving sizes, height of stories, how built and finished, and and benefits to your needs and conditions. 


improvement tained, thus gi i lue to everyone contemplating build- 
ing, a the plane ond é dedeee oe L tho beat chought ant enact enceled eauty of those erecting them, In calm or in storm Life Insurance is the one resource always 





atc giving real results as to cost and a guide that is safe to follow. These designs and plans have, there- certain and secure. 
‘ore, a value that can be fully appreciated for their practical utility, and stand alone as real examples : 
OF of how some people’s homes are planned and what they cost. Write now, while you think of it, for full information, Dept. N . 


To those wanting homes or selling home-sites, members of building associations, land companies, 
real-estate men, those having land to improve, carpenters and builders, and everyone interested or 


* ' ° 
na wo ever hopes to own a home, these designs are invaluable and will prove of very great value to } Th Prud nti | | Co f A 
4 “ th -“e It We rts large Paes. size 1x x 14 inches. Price, eae eavy — cover, —_ a e e a nsurance fe 0 merica 
gn mail, postpaid, $1.00. Bound in cloth, $2.00. Sent by mail, postpaid, to any address on receipt 0’ 
eceipt Price. Address all orders with remittances to Incorporated as # Stock Company by the State of New Jersey 


JOHN F DRYDEN. President. Home Office. NEWARK. N. J 
JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fourth Avenue, New York 
Remit by money order or check—don’t send currency. 















































l. 

Nervy Nat—*‘ St. Valentine never used to forget me. It was often 
‘two cops with but a single hobo, two clubs that beat as one.’ Are not 
those lingerie valentines lovely? | never got that sort— some kind friend 
always sent me one of those chronic ones. Well, I believe I'll do a stunt 
this year *’—— 











Suop-cirn.—‘‘ There you har, sir. My! ain't you a bit of a wag!"’ 
Nervy Nat-—‘‘ Right ‘o! Now, after |'m in, address me thus: ‘To 
my valentine, her grace the Duchess of Vealandham, Park Lane, W.’"’ 





HER GRACE THE DUCHEss—‘‘ Good gracious, Toddieton! what's this ?"’ 

Topp.Leron —*‘ Heaven only knows, your grice, if you pardon my s'y- 
ing so." 

Nervy Nat—*“ "Tis your valentine, oh, peerless peeress! 1 hope you 
may be really peer-less, for, although I'm not as a rule a marrying man, 
I would waive all that for you.’’ 


COPYRIGNT 1906 BY JUDGE COMPANY PUBLISHERS, 226 FOURTH AVE. NEW YORK RVY NAT'S VALENTINE TO THE DUCHESS. 














Nervy Nat—‘‘! say, Genevieve: | want you to help me in a bit of a 
rum go. Get your jolly little shears and your jolly little paste-pot and a 
jolly big piece of paper: then make mea ripping big envelope. Don't 
breathe, but I'm going to jolly well post meself as a baily valentine to the 
Duchess of Vealandham—eh, what ?"’ 

SHop-cirL—‘* Lord love a duck!"’ 
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“To my Valentine ae 
HER GRACE 


/f 
Re Duchess Mews 






















4. 
First PostMAN—‘‘ Hi s‘y, Bill, some cove is ‘avin’ ‘er grice on a 
bit, eh ?”" 
SECOND pDitro—‘‘ Quoite loikely, Hedward. This ‘ere henverlope ‘s 
that ‘eavy Oi shouldn't wonder if it was chuck full o° scrap-iron.”’ 
Nervy Nat—‘‘ Just my luck to have my fingers under the spot they 
postmarked !”’ 
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OrFicer Stimm—*' So you've bean annoyin’ of our haristocracy this 
time, eh ?”’ 

Nervy Nat—‘‘Hush, man! What do you poor clods know of the 
higher feelings? What could have been more poetical in conception and 
execution than my valentine offering? It'was idyllic, and of course its 
pristine beauty was lost on a materialistic people."’ 








